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GENTLEMEN, 


L obferve-in your laft number that a ‘¢ Coun-- 


try Subferiber,’’ feems a little difappointed in 
his expeSations, on a vifit he Mately made to 


‘ Richmond, and that a few ladies he was intro- 
duced to at a dinner party happened to be foun- 
> fortunate as not to gain his favourable opinion. 


It might perhaps enable us to judge with more 


_ certainty on the propriety of his cenfures, if we 
' had an opportanity at the fame time of {cruti- 
» Nizing as minutely the demeanor of the gentle- 
‘man. There is nothing in the common in- 


tercourfe of life which we ought to be more 


Y  cireumfpett in deciding on than the merits of | 


thofe we ifieet with on a firft introduétion: on 


» fuch occafions it would be more liberal to fup- 
~pofe that what we feel moft inclined to complain 
‘vf, may in all probability originate with our- 


felves. The mere man of literature, when he 
daunches from his ftudy, weighs the merits of 


‘his company in as critical a fcale as he would 
~'the feveral parts of an epic poem: and the gid- 


dy votaries of vanity find their gratification on- 
ly in the tranfitory tribute paid to figure and 


fortune. We cannot therefore expect a difpaf- 


fionate opinion from fuch fources, and as we all 
have our prejudices and peculiarities, there is 
nothing perhaps more difficult to underftand 
than what is meant by good company. Witha 
fet of fine fellows, where wit and humour are 
chiefly. in demand, he is reckoned the cleverett 
who can enliven his converfation with mot fun 
and facetioufnefs ; or indeed ftart any thing new 


* to fet thetable on a-roar.’ Mimickry is a pre. 


cious accomplifhment in thefe focieties jmmany 

well-known charagter that ts much admired, 

furnifhes the riche fubje&, and is generally 

, taken off, asthe phrafe is, to admiration. One 
very agreeable method of paffing’ the time is, 

' When a boon companion lays .it down as «rule 
that talking {poils converfation. A bumper is 

‘ 
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the ftrongef argument, and the beft way to thew 
the fincerity and warmth of :his efteem for an 
abfent friend is by toafting him in a gla{s ex- 
traordinary. If he is defired to fing a catch» 


‘he ftill keeps the main point in view, and gives 


a fong contrived in fuch an ingenious ftyle that 
to keep up the humour, it obliges the compa- 
ny to take off a bumper at every flanza. To 
fupply the paules of harmony, toaits are intro- 
duced, and certainly it ‘muft be allowed, that 
they are a moft ufeful and ingenious invention. 
they not only forward the bufine{s on hand, but 
furnith ideas to thofe who have nothing to fay; 
and by banifhing all other topics, puts the whole 
company on a level. ‘Fhefe are no fmall advan- 
tages to fociety ; not to mention the wit and 


morality they bring inte circulation with the . 


glafs. But the wifet-inftitution is the appoint- 
ment of what is caHed a toaft-mafter. The gen- 
tleman is confidered as king of the company, 
and like other monarchs, is never {paring in the 
exercife of his power. His particular-office is 
to name the toaft, to obferve that every one tof- 
fes off his bumper, and is in every other refpe& 
good company. His province likewife is to 


‘correct all mifdemeanors, and if any one offends 


againft the rules, fine him a bumper,—-that is, 
not unmercifully denying him to add another to 
it, of perhaps double the quantity. And this is 
a punifhment very frequently inflifted, for there 
is hardly any fort cf behavior which does not 
produce this penalty. I have known a man fi- 
ned for drinking, fer not drinking, for finging, 
for not finging, for talking, for being iilent, 
and.at length fined, till he could drink no more, 
and made good company. I .pertectly agree 
with your ¢ Countiy Subferiber,’ -thatmany a 
long e¢vering is confumed here at the card-table, 
and without the leaft attempt at any other con. 
verfation than the utuat altercations of the part- 
ners betwetn the deals. This kind of good 
company is equally ridiculous, and infinitely 
more fordid than the jociety of hard-diink- 
ers. Toffing off bumpers is certainly more joy- 
ous; and putts, jokes, and mimickry furnith as 
much variety as thuffling a_pack of card a whole 
night togethers But at fuch mectings the man 


who plays his. game well, often poifefles {ome} 

















particular qualification, which would be no re- 
commendation to him any where elf. Inflead 
of meeting like other companies, witha defire 
of mutual delight, they fitdown with a fecre: 
delign upon each other’s purfe ; though indeed 
it is no wonder; when one has emptied the poc- 
kets of the other, if the fuccefsfu) player thinks 
the perfon he has fleeced, very good company. 
—The fociety of the ladies is the beft means of 
preventing fuch difgraceful excefles ; they ani- 
mate and refine the current of convertation, and 
if it does not become mutual, the fault is in 
general imputable to the other fexs 


A. B. 
” 
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Sclected for the Visitor. 


BY LUCRETIA. 


Gallantry is not lefs ‘conffftent with wiftom 
and prudence, than with nature and generofity ; 
and when under proper regulations, contributes 
more than any other invention, to the entertain- 
ment and improvement of the youth of both 
fexes. Among every {pecies of animals, nature 
has founded on the love “between the fexes their 
{weeteft and beft enjoyments!=-but the fatisfac- 
tion cf the bodily appetite is not alone fufficient 
to gratify the mind: and even amorg brute 
creatures we find that their play and dalliance 
and other expreffions of fondnefs, form the 
greateft part of their entertainment. In rational 
beings, we muft certainly admit the mind tora 
confiderable fhare. Were we to rob the featt of 
all its garnitere, of reafon, diicourse, fympae 
thy, friendfhip, and gaiety, what remains 
would be fcarcely worth acceptance, in the 
judgement of the truly elegant and luxurious ¢ 


What bette: fchool for manners, than the 
company of virtuous women, where the mutual 
endeavour to pleaie muft inienfibly polith the 
mind ; where the example of the female foftnefs 
and modeity muft communicate itielf to their 
admirers, and where the delicacy of that fex, 
puts every one on his guard, left he gives of+ 
tence by any breach of decency ? 
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EXTRAORDINARY ADVENTURS OF 
4 SPANISH SOLDIER. 
(Continued. ) 


Such was her affeSticn for me, that on return- 
ing from hunting, I trequently obierved her 
eyes bathed in tears, trom the apprehehention 
leit fone accident might have happened ; and 
thefe ientiments of tenderneis of which ihe gave 
every day the molt conviqcing prools, kept a- 
live, and redoubled my love. Alter having 
pailed fix years in this manner, my happineis 
was fuddenly overturned by a trait of ingrati- 
tude which coulealy proceed from a !ow-born 
wretch, 

Not far from my houfe there lived a man of 4 
low birth and education, but who poficifed fome 
few talents, which covered a multitude of bad 
qualities. He had fome wit, and much vivaci- 
ty, ‘wrote occafionally copies of veries, and 
played and fung tolerably well. As he was iu- 
perior in underitanding and acquiements to the 
villagers of his native place, I frequently tent 
for him to my houle to keep me company, clothed 
him, admitted him to my table, and mm a littie 
time treated him with fo much attention and 
iriendfhip, that he confidered my houle as his 
own. He generally accompanied me in my 
hunting parties ;..and conftantly continued with 
me till I ‘returned in the afternoon. But fince 
my marriage, he frequently pretended fatigue, 
and rode back to soy tiakile, and took that op- 
portunity of converfing withmy wife. This 
mode of proceeding ought naturally to have 
rendered me iu{picious, but his perion prevent- 
ed me from being alarmed. He was fhort, ill 
made, had bad teeth, and was extremely vul- 

gar in his behaviour and manners, Although I 
was far from taking umbrage at a man of his ap. 
pearance and charadler, yet more out of regard 
to decorum than for any other reajon, I requei- 
ted him not to quit my company and return home 
as he was accuftomed to do. From that time 
whenever I returned from hunting, there ap- 
peared about midnight, in the garden, a phan- 
tom, which made al] the dogs bark, and fright- 
ened every fervant in the houle. Although fa- 
tigued with my day's fport, I got out of bed, 
went into the garden in fearch of the phantom, 
and did not return till £ had examined every 
part, but to. no purpofe ; and I always observ- 
ed, that when I quitted my bed-chamber, on 
this bufinefs, my wife never failed bolting the 
door in the infide, and never opened it when I 
returned, until fe heard my voice ; which the 
did, as the aflured me, theough dread of the 
shot. The apparition made its appearance du- 
ting fevéral months ; and I at length dilcover- 
ed, that whenever Cornelio quitted the hunt 
and returned home, the ghofl never came on 
that night. At length one day, on returning 
trom hunting, when Cornelio had not leit me, [ 
commanded one of my fervants to watch in the 
gardens About midnight the ghoft made its 
appearance, and the dogs made a greater noife 
than ufual. I immediately defcended into the 
garden, and went ftraight-way to the fervant, 
whom I had commanded to watch. ‘* Hilt,” 
taid he, as foon as. 1 approached him: ‘¢ the 
shoft is no other than your favourite Cornelio, 
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who takes the opportunity, while you are def- 
cending to the garden, to ileal into your apart- 
mest, and have an interview with your lady, 1 
cannot pretend to fay where or by what means 
he finds admittance, unlgis fome {pirit. ailitts 
htm. All that I know is that my account ts 
true, and that I have long perceived this trick.”? 
i was fo tyan ported with patlion at this d¥fcourfe 
that J teized the untostunate wretch by the col 
lar, and ftabhing him feveral times with a dag- 
ger, “* Take that,’ 1 daid,,** to prevent you 
trom divulg.ug what you have ieen, and this, 
aud this, tor having do late acquainted me with 
my fhame.’’ Fthea dragged him into a cellar, 
and locking the door, returned flowly to my bed- 
chamber, that I might have .time to calm my 
trouble, and appear as litte agitated as pollible. 
As ioon as | came to the door I called out, and 
my wile firit demanding if it was not the ghoft 
did not let me in till the was fully convinced it 
was my voice. As it was unpoilible to conceal 


a 
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that [ was extremely agitated. ** Good God ! 
iny dear,** fhe exclaimed, “ how you are chang- 
ed and affected—what ails you ? Curfed be this 
phantom, and he who invented it, for having 
occahoned fo much unealinefs to you and my- 
felt." I diffembled as much as I could, affur- 
ed her that nothing was the matter with me, 
and got into bed.. Shea then redoubled her ca- 
refles, with a view to dillipate my trouble, with 
fuch an apparent fincerity, as would almoit have 
convined me of her innocence. I did nog clofe 
my eyes the whole might, but continued a prey 
to the bittereft reticétions. At break of day I 
aroie, and, till hiding the chagrin which de- 
voured me, I called Cornelio and my fervants, 
took my dogs and my hawks, but had no {port 
with either the whole day, which I contidered 
as a bad omen... Towards the evening the trai- 
tor feigned an indifpofition as an excule for re. 
turning home ; I defired him to tell my wite 
not to expect me that night, as I was going in 
puriuit of a falcon, which had made its eicape, 
and which I hoped to retake in the morning, 
Cornelio retired well fatished with the commu- 
fion, and left me in a dreadful ttate of embar- 
raflment. 


At the approach of night I got.rid of my fer- 
vants by fending them in puriuit of the ftrayed 
falcon; I rode towards my houfe, and when it 
was quite dark I eptered into my garden through 
a private door, ot which I had the key. I then 
went directly to the apartment: of Cornelio, and 
opening the door found him not there, took up 








a lighted candle which ftood upon the table, and 
pafled into another room which communicated 
with his.apartment, looking allo another way to 
fee if I could difcover him. When 1 came to 
the extremity of this room, which led by a flight 
of fteps into a hall, which was over my bed- 
chamber, I remarked aladder placed againit the 
wall, and juft above it an opening large enough 
to admit a man, which was partly covered by a 
pifture of Titian, reprefenting the adulterous 
commerce of Mars and Venus. Till that mo- 
ment I had not given implicit belicf to my ex- 
treme mifery. Having removed the ladder, I 
afcended the flair-cafe leading to my chamber, 
crying out with a loud voice, ‘* Open the door 








infantly.:’ My wife did not keep me a moment 


the emotions of my mind, my wife perceived - 
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‘Fenelon or Bofnet had been of greatett ule to 
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ey 
and at the fame initant that the 5 
pened the door I heard the traitor Cornejjg mm, 
king his eicape, and falling from the Opening 
to tue hall I iumtmediately rethut the 
door, ran Jown ftairs, and tound-Cornelio with 
his two lege broken, aad dragging himself ., 
long like a bull that is hamftrung, * Ah ty: 
tor !’’ J exclaimed, ** too forgetiul of the be. 
nefits whichal have heaped upon you—receyal 
the reward of your ingratitude.” 1 then piuyal 
ed my daggex anto bis heart, and hung his voll 
dy on the ladder which he had employed to bg, 

tray me.”” ’ 


ip fulpence, 





be lo Ww. 






















(To be continued.) 


VARIETY. 


GRIGINAL AND SELECTED, 










VERBAL REMARKS. 






The word Pat, has.a peculiarity hardly be 
longing to any other; read it which way yog 
will; though it forms different words, yet they 
are exactly of the fame import, for a pat w i 
tap it is well known is but a gentle ftroke. 


















The word murmur, read it backwards, re 
peatedly names a liquor that is better known in 
the abufe, than the ufe of itmrum, rum; ad 
when this dear, delightful beverage cannot be 
had, read it forwards, and it will thew you what 
its votaries are very apt to do. 
















Again in the word glasse-this is what fom} 
men leve exceedingly, and if we ufe what js 
called the Aphoeretis, or the taking away ofa! 
letter, it will then be what mot men love,—a 
lass, but take away the L, and the remainde§ 
will fhew what he is, who loves neither a glau4 
nor a dass, viz: an ass. 




























An accomplifhed woman, in company Wi 
the celebrated Fontenelle, asked, . wherein lag 
the difference between. herielf and a watch? Al 
filence eniued, when the philofopher prefentlp? 
replied, ** A watch, madam, puts us in mind? 
of time, and your ladyfhip makes us torget it”) 





























Voltaire {aid of an apothecary, that his em- 4 
i one was to pour drugs, of which he hnetw 





itttle, into a body, of which he knexy /e/s. 










“« The fir ttep is, the only difficulty" is a | 
old proverb, It was humouroufly applied of 
hearing a fuperftitious canon declare, that St. | 
Piat after his head was off, . walked two entue 
leagues with it in his hand, and added with 
emphafis, ‘* yes two entire leagues,’ “ I do 
not doubt it,’’ replied a wag ;—** On fuch or- 
cafions, the firft itep is the only diffieulty. 














When in company it, was difputed whether 






religion, a lady decided with great acutene!s 
and elegance=—** Boinctt makes you underftand 
your ooligion ; and Fenelon makes you love !t- 









Fontenelle, at the age of ninet y-feven after 
faying many amiable and gallant things to & 
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young and beautiful Madame Helvetius, paffed 
before heg in order to place himieif at tabic. 
«* See, faid madame Helvetius, hew [ ought to 
value your gallantries; you pais before me 
without looking at me.—‘* Madame," faid the 
old man, ‘* G1 bad looked at you I eopld not 
have passed.” 


A young lady marryiog a man the layed, an4 
leaving many triends in town to retire with him 
into the country ; Mrs. Damer iaid, prettily, 
‘* She has turned one-and-tweaty thillings into 
a guinea.’* 


Charles Banifter going into a fhop with Par 
fons, the latter was curious in examining an 
electrical eel, and akked Bannilter what tort of a 

ye he thought it would make. The other re- 
plied, ** a shogking one.” 


An Ivifh gentleman was lately afked what 
was-the news of the day. He aniwered indeed 
my dear, there is nothing afloat, but that tome 
ot our thips are gowe to the bottom. 


A letter with the following fuper{cription 
was put inthe polt office of Baisriggiin w 
Treland. 


« TO Mea. JOHN WINTERS. 
Neavtown Gore....County. 


Leitrim to be forwarded to Terence Sheanan 
or to John Owen or Mary Sheanwn, all brothers 
in Conocopel or eliewhere near or about New- 
ton Gore, or fome where elie in that coun- 
tye ht 


From a late popular publication. 


SOME OF THE PLAGUES OF LIFE, 


Betnc obliged to go a long diftance in a 
Cariiage at nignt, over an execrable road, with 
a drunken coachman, jaded horits, and frigh 
tened ladies. 


Difcovering-at the end of a fatiguing journey 
that you have involuntarily lightened your car- 
riage by leaving a hundred miles behind, thc 
box of letters, papers and account bocks, which 
conftituted the fale object of your expedition. 


Grinding coals or cinders into the carpet in 
turning upon your heel; then, after ftc oping 
in a frenzy to pick up the filthy fragments, and 
at laft wasking away fatisfied that you have 
done fo, crufhing more of them under you: 
feet. 

Being mounted on a-beaft, who, as {oon as 
you have watered him on the road, proceeds 
very coolly to repofe himielf in the middle of 
the pond, without taking you at all into his 
countel, or paying the ilighteft attention to 
your vivid remonitrances on the iubjeé. 


Lofing your way, on foot, at night in a 
ftorm ot wind and rain; and this immediate. 
ly atter leaving a merry fire-fide. 


Hearing that your lottery ticket is drawn a. 


a blank, juft as yoy have fhugly tiled j 
caftles in the sar, on il ie 








A preacher of uncommon celebrity for his 
vociteration, was one day preaching a fermon 
for an infirmary, and to effect his purpofe, ob- 
ferved, that ** no man could poilibiy be pre- 
vented from beftowing liberally, but by dittrei- 
fed circumftances. Whoever, therefore, (he 
added,) thrinks from his duty on this occalion 
mutt be inevitably concluded to be in dedt.”’ 
Che confequence was, a plentitul contribution. 


At another time, being employed in a fimi 
lar cafe, ‘* Methinks (iaid he) I hear fome ol 
you excufe yourielves by alledging the iums you 
intend to bequeath to charitable inftitutions at 
your death. I am glad to hear it; but in the 
mean time, the poor muft not ftarve in expec 
tation of your liberality ; and we thall think 
ourfelves in duty bound to oifer up our moit 
devout (upplications to the Father of Mercies, 
that he would be pleafed, as foon as poflible, 
to take you to bimself tor their benetit..’ The 
audience were terrified into charity ; and the 
effect was aniwerable tothe moit {anguine with- 
es of the preacher, 


The following rules have been given by the 
criticss in reference to the languages of Eu- 
rope, It you would addreis the Deity, make 
uie of Greek or Latin, tor their antiquity, pu- 
rity and majetty—-it to kings, {peak Spaniyh, 
it is flow and gravee-if to men Italian—to wo- 
men, French—to Dogs Weljb—but if you would 
affright an enemy, or the Devil bim/cif, wake 
ufe of High Dutch. 


Epitaph ona Mr. § harp, 
A MUSICIAN. 


T.uts is to let each paffing ftranger know, 


That Johnny Sharp lies FLAT below. 
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CASUALTIES. 
— 
Charleston, April 3. 


A fevere gut of wind, on Wednefday laft, 
blew down the gin houte, overieer’s houfe, and 


moft of the negro-houfes on the Plantation of 


William Boyd, Efq. near Coofawhatchie ;— 
three negroes were killed by the falling of the 
building. 

_———— 


From a Londom Paper. 


Dublin has been for fome time, agitated with 
the following extraordinary ftory, which has 
fuperceded almof every other fubje&t of conver 
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fation in that city :—-Some years ago, two 
blind men, on the foundation of Simpivn’s hof- 
pital, ** for the reception of decayed; blind, 
and gouty patients,’’. were poifoned. . The 
poifon was aduninittered in a cake, which two 
men, feemingly ot their acquaintance, had lett 
them on paying them a vilit at the hofpital.— 
Large rewards were at the time offered tor the 
diicovery of thefe enorinous criminals, but 
without effect, and the tranfaction appeared 
nearly buried in oblivion, until within a few 
days fince, when Mr. » 4 gentleman of 
large fortune, and hitherto ot amiable and rei- 
pectable character, puljliely charged his mother 
with having procured preparation for this 
horrid crime, and with equal publicity declared 
his intention of bringing her to juftice, alledg- 
ing that they were material witneffes in a caui® 
of confiderable importance, in which a friend 
of her’s was a party, who would be injured by 
their evidence. Thefe declarations of the fon 
being frequently repeated, reaghed the ears o 
the mother; and a few days fince, the catied 
upon him, accompanied by a profeffional gen- 
tleman of the firft eminence and refpettability ; 
but (6 far from expreffing any contrition tor 
what (in any point of view) may be called his 
unnatural conduét, that he again, and to her 
face, :eiterated thole charges, and declared he 
would {ubdantiate them by the teftimony of'ret- 
pectable witneffess Under thetfe circamftances, 
the mother applied to the chief juitice of the 
king’s bench, (Downes,)y who granted 4a fiat of 





200f againit the fon. 


MARRIED, On Thurfday the sth inf. Mr. 
Benjamin Curtis, of Peterlburg, to Miis Eli- 
za Parions, of Prince George. 


On Wedneliday the 4th infant, Mr, James 
H. Hardaway, of Peterburg, to Miis Bliza 
M. G. Raines, of Bruniwick. 


rr - 


DiED, in Lynchburg on the roth inf, Mr. 
James Campbell, formerly a merchant in Pe- 
terfburg. 


On the 12th inf. in Charlefton after a pal> 
{age from the Havanna, where he went for the 
slatliinn of his health, Doctor Robert Gp 
Jennings of Lynchburg. 


a 
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BOOKS & STATIONARY. 


JOHN & JOSEPH BOYCE, Jun. 


Binders and Stationers, 


AVE jut receiveda small consignment cf 

Books, among which are the British Cias- 

sics 5 fome valuable, Hiftorical Works ; a col- 

.e&tion of School-Books, &c. which they offer 

or sale at the Philadelphia prices. Likewise a 
general assortment of Stationary. ' 

N. B, Blank Books a3 pease 
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“The words you fpoke when la 














i aiid 
_——— 


DMriginal poetry. 


For the Visitor. 
P— —._—_ — ] 


TO INDIFFERENCE. 


Nil admirari, prope res eff una, 
Solaque, qua’ po ere et servare beatum, 
H t. Epis. VI. Lib. I. 


Come ftoic power! with opiate charm, 
Lay in foft fleep my anxious breatt ; 

With hand obtufe, each woe difarm, 
Each woe, that keeps my foul from reft, 


No more let. hope’s illufive beam, 
Dance in falle rays before my fight ; 
Chase from my eyes each waking Scan, 
, And blunt my soul to vain delight. 


No more let joy with artful grace, 
At distance spread his spurious charms ; 
With luring looks invite th’ embrace, 
But melt unreal in the arms. + 


With -fearing hand, O calm-eye’d power ! 
Deaden my soul to joy and grief; 
Whether the fates or smile, or lower, 
#elike epply thy sweet relief. 
CHRYSIPPUS. 
== 


To ELIZA m—ecnm 


By night, by day, the same to me, 

My heart is fix'd for aye to thee, 

Yet.all my passion you despise, 

And bid me ceafe my hopeless sighs, 
So cold, so haughtily, 


Ah who could think such tender maid, 
Would lift the love-prayer vainly pray’d, 
And who that heard you blam'd for pride, 
Would not have fworn you were belied, 
Were wrong’d moft cruelly. 


But Fil forget what days are pat,’ 

What fpell had bound my heart so faft, 

Your eyes so bright and yet so {weet, 

Your voice at tones my thoughts repeat) 

~ «That founds so meltingly. 

And gladly would my foul forget 
we met, 

Which to my tortur’d mem’ry seem 

Juft like a wild and dreadful dream, | 

That pak diftragtingly. 

YUSEF. 


| tae call | 
THE EASTERN. BREEZE. 


The Eastern breeze that paffes by, 
_ Has haply warm’d its wing 
‘In Bella's brilliant, beaming eye, 
Or kift ber lip, or drunk the figh, 
True love could tiever wring. 
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Perhaps if it could speak to me, 

*T would tell me such a tale, 
That at the sound my soul would flee 
Upon the wings of Jealouly, 

A partner of the gale. 


Or haply might the fairy say, 

That the repents the word, 
She utter’d on that ditmal day, 
Before which hope was driv’n away, 
- Seon as the found was heard. 


Upon that day the.fun thone bright, 
But it was dark to me, 
Dark as the clouded tace of night, 
And dread as florms that iweep their fight 
_Acrots the raging sea. 


But if the cloud ot Winter skies, 

Their wildest rage fhould pour, 
It would be May-day to my eyes, 
If the would give me fighs tor fighs, 
- And bid me weep no more. 


Perhaps the fmil'd as this foft breeze 
Sigh’d thro’ her flaxen hair ; 

No joy in me the West-wind {ves, 

As murm’ring thro’ the Willow trees, 
It wafts my ev’ning pray’r. 


For fervent are my prayers that the 
Would give me iove conteft, 
And O! to her I'd truly be, 
Tender as roie-lip'd infancy, 
- Upon its mother’s. breatt. 
. Cc. Cc. 
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SELECTED. 


THE MAN OF FEELING. 


Exhibiting an exquifite [pecimen of modern pathos. 


Ah! whither, Stranger, doft thou journey on, 
With hurried ftep and wild expioring eye, 

Thy wither'd cheek fo pale and woe- begone, 
Thy bofom ftruggling with the deep-felt igh. 


Ab’ tell me ftranger, whither would’ thou 
ftray 
‘Tis piercing cold, and. chilly blows the blaft, 
The sky with murky clouds is overcaft, 
Portending, wanderer, an unwelcome day. 


Say, franger, is thy foul oppreff'd with care, 
s thy /a/, only drop of comtort gone, 
What means that doleful groan, that vacant 
ftare ? 
Ah !. fay what ailé thee folitary one. 


He heardand thus with voice half ftifled, 
fpake 
i friend, "tis “tis, the clfy-ache 1! ! 


—-—,.THE STING. 


It was a little treacherous thing 
To fteai upon me when afleep, ! 
And bury in my lip its fing 
Sovery deep! . ; 
Canft thou not, GrorGE, devifefome way, 
gentle way, a foothing art, 
To draw the ting, the pain allay, 









«And eafe the {mart ? 


——— 








Oh yes, my fair, Ihave a way, 
A gentle way, a foothing art, 
To draw the fing, the pain allay, 

And eafe the imart! 


Ah, try it quickly then, fhe cried.,., 
But taireit take it not amifs.... 
My lips.to hers [ cloie applied, 
And ttole a kils. 


I feel the gentle foothing art, 
She tigh’d and faid....the pains decay, 
The {ting is drawn, and gone the imart, 
Quite gone away. 7 


No! fay not fo,...thefe kiffes fteal, 

They teal the tting, my love, from thee, 
But ah! ‘tis only gone, I feel, 

From thee to me { 


LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 
TO ELIZA. 


Ah! lovely maid—that cruel dart, 
Which Cupid trom thy bofom threw, 
And piere’d the vitals of my heart, 
I would return again to you. 


Some other lover owns your heart, 
And ah! that lover is my triend! 

0. Cupid backward bear che dart, 
Which I by faithful friendthip fend. 


I faw you gentle as the dove, 
When on my lips the accents hung, 
Which would have {poke of foftett love, 
- But facred friendthip held my tongue. 









This facrifice to friendthip made, 
Shall ever on the altar burn: _ 

Till that bleft day fome faithful maid, 
Shall bid the dart no more return, 









‘SONNET TO THE SNOW DROP. 








Behold yon harbinger of {pring, 
The modeft fnow-drop rite from earth ; 
E’er zephyr with its genial wing 

- Can call its latent beauties forth, 
Bleak winter's angry fiends appear, 
And blaft this glory of the infant year. 









Ab, me! how like yon lucid flower, 

The child of genius droops his head ; 
E’er foftering fun or genial thower 

O’er him their kindly influence thed, 
Bleak penury with rage defcends, 

O’er hope’s gay sun-thine her dark wing 










extends, : ; 
And ftrikes relentlefs the iad victim dead. 

































